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Philadelphia: J. B. Lippincott Company.

0 NE is tempted to see in this a def¬
inite allegory, a symbolism that
may, possibly, have been beyond

Sir Gilbert's opep intent, though obviously
that symbolism was a part of his purpose
in -writing the novel. We have types here,
rather than Individuals.not that their
individuality is feebly drawn, for they are
more than types, yet one thinks of them
first as generalizations rather than as

personalities. We see the younger genera¬
tions of the Canada of to-day in con¬
trast with their forbears; and the new
Ideals of commerce and of statemanship
are also contrasted, and compared with
each other, as well as with the politics
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tion in Varie
and business of the day of the fathers.
It is highly successful, broad, compre¬
hensive in outline, without being shadowy,
and although there is also a certain loss
of sharpness and poignancy of individual
emotion in such a method there are com-

pensationa
The reader feels, too, that in so draw¬

ing them Sir Gilbert knows his Canada,
past and present, and is very hopeful
of the future. He makes his younger
folk finer fibered and yet really stronger
than their ancestors, yet he does ample
justice to that which is passing away.
It is not in disparagement of the older
generation that the new one will build,
or is building, but it is made plain that
the new building is to be better. He ac¬

cords to each generation a generous sup¬
ply of flSults and weaknesses. Thus his

strong young man, Luke "rtnboe, is not
aboTe trickery, and there is an undis¬
ciplined streak in Carnac Grier (though,
possibly. Sir Gilbert is himself imper¬
fectly aware of it) at the end. The young
woman, Junia, must pose.if we are to

allegorize completely.as a glorified fig¬
ure of young Canada herself. And In
the climax she accepts both these young
Canadian giants, each in his way.

"Oh, you two good men," she said joy¬
ously and held out her hand to each.

It is a striking tableau. It makes the
effect of dignified, even grandiose mural
decoration, whether Sir Gilbert actually
intended an esoteric meaning to be so

prominent or not.
But it is not necessary to insist upon

this symbolism to make the book vividly
attractive. If we take the people simply
for themselves, without regard to their
broader typical meaning, they show Sir
Gilbert's power of insight into the deeper
moods and emotions of humanity, and the
tale also has charm in its manner. The
central figure, Carnac Grier, is supposed
to be the son of an old and very wealthy
lumber man and financial magnate, John
Grier. Carnac is artistic and very capable;
he makes his own way by his art with¬
out trouble. There has always been a

singular, deeprooted antipathy between
him and his supposed father, old John. But
at one time Carnac comes into his father's
big business and helps him through a

crisis, staying Just long enough to show
that he can do it, if he wants to, and then
drops out again, to old John's disgust.

Grier then takes up the young Tarboe
and ultimately makes him heir to the
great property. Grier is the typical man

of big business and efficiency. "I tell you,"
he assures Carnac, "the only thing worth
doing is making the things that matter
in the commerce and politics of the world.
. . . What's commerce without politics?
It's politics that makes the commerce pos¬
sible." He is naturally contemptuous of
Carnac's art. Pointing to a statue he re¬

marks: "I won't say it ain't good. It's a

live man from the river. But what do I
want with that when I can have the
original man himself? My boy, the great
game of life is to fight hard and never

give in."
Parallel with John Grier is the more ro¬

mantically interesting figure of Barode
Barouche, the Quebec politician or states¬
man, a potent minister and puller of wires,
the diplomat of the old school. And it de¬
velops that in fact Carnac is really the
illegitimate son of, this Barode Barouche,
though no one but Barouche and Carnac's
mother, Mrs. Grier, know this. In the
course of Carnac's finding himself he too
goes into politics and eventually is pitted
against Barouche in a Parliamentary elec¬
tion, and wins. Barouche is the most
subtly done character in the book, and
shows a more marked individuality than
the others. At the climax of his election¬
eering contest with Carnac, whom he
knows to be his own son, he is tempted
to use the knowledge he also has of Car¬
nac's foolish, even tragic marriage, to start
a scandal that probably would defeat him.
But he does not use it and is glad, in the
end, that he did not, though a mere acci¬
dent prevented its use. He is, however, en¬

tirely selfish. He has no submerged fond¬
ness for his son, no pride or affection for
him, and it is the bitterest edge of his
political defeat that his conqueror is this
unacknowledged eon. Barouche's states¬
manship is Machiavellian. "It was no

good only to serve the public, for demoe-
racy is a weak stick on which to lean.
One must stand by individuals or there is
no defense against the malicious foes that
follow the path of defeat." His accidental

d Forms
death follows with tragic swiftness upon
his ldss of the election.
Carnac's "folly" lay partly in a freak

marriage in his early art student days.
He is finally cleared of it through the help
of the girl, Junia, whom he loves. Tarboe.
his rival in business, is also a rival here,
but of course Carnac wins, and the two
men also manage to preserve their friend¬
ship.which is the climax of the book.

In the letter of explanation which Mrs.
Grier, Carnac's mother, writes him after
Barouche's death one may find a key to
the allegory of the whole. She tells him:
"You have a chance to carry on with
honor what he did with skill".an admoni-
tion to the young statesmen to do better
than their predecessors have done.

H. L. PANGBORN.

THE TALE OF TRIONA. By wllllam J.
Locke. Dodd, Mead & Co.
IN the title of what still remains his

best novel, "The Beloved Vagabond,"
Mr. Locke has epitomized his unfail¬

ing formula, his trick of tricks, for dis¬
arming his reader and securing his al-

legiance. His heroes, to be sure, are not!
all vagabonds or mountebanks; but they
are all abnormal, eccentric, disturbing ele¬
ments in any placid, conventional com¬

munity. Mr. Locke shows you their worst
side quite frankly at the start; he even

mildly exaggerates. Then, as he subtly pro¬
ceeds to throw on the softening sidelight^
you find yourself making excuses, finding
indulgence for the amiable reprobate of
attractive egotist, as the case may be.and
presently you have taken him to your
heart.
Alexis Trlona is one of the beet examples

of the success of this method. He is what
plain spoken folk would call a colossal
liar. He lies smoothly, convincingly, pic-
turesquely and without any compulsion.
excepting in so far as a lie to be suc¬
cessful must be bolstered up by other lies.
He has leaped into sudden fame as the
author of an amazing war book, a per¬
sonal narrative of nameless sufferings as

a prisoner in Russian military camps. His
name is on the lips of all London; every
one is eager to lionize this new genius
who. although a naturalized Russian, is
an Englishman by birth and has pictured
his martyrdom with the vivid color of an

artist and the cadenced prose of a poet.
In point of fact Alexis Triona is counter¬
feit from start to finish; his book, his suf¬
ferings, his alleged Russian citizenship, his
very ntme are figments of his nimble
brain. A few years earlier he wa6 just
plain John Briggs, a "ragged, semi-ig¬
norant, seafaring English lout," whose rov¬

ing disposition presently landed him in
Russia as courier chauffeur of a Prince,
whose personal interest gave his protege
opportunity for education and self-develop¬
ment. When the war broke out chance
presently put Briggs into a British uni¬
form. and the armistice found him still on

Russian soil with a British naval rating.
He might always have remained John
Briggs but for his finding one day beside
a dead Russian, a fat little black covered
"diary of amazing adventures." That diary,
translated into highly imaginative English,
was Triona's open sesame to London so-

ciety.
If Olivia Gale had not been an ultra¬

modern girl, with her own share of
wanderlust, she might have stagnated in
the modest country home her dead father
left her along with some shares in
business corporation. But Olivia refused to
stagnate. Despite the dismay and protest
of her two devoted old friend^and trustees
she insisted upon renting the house, sell¬
ing her shares and enjoying life while
the money lasted. In London she meets
Triona, on the topmost crest of his first
vogue. Like Desdemona she loves him
for his past sufferings; and Triona, re¬

freshing his memory from the fat little
diary, gives her a private version so beau¬
tifully keyed up to meet her expectations
that he rushes her through courtship, wed¬
ding and honeymoon on record time.
Now the theme of success achieved from

a stolen manuscript is a fairly familiar
theme in fiction. One recalls, among other
cases, "The Giant's Robe," which was one

of the best sellers a couple of decades ago.
Where Triona's case is exceptional is that
his stolen robe is none too large for the
shoulders of so gigantic a liar. And when,
elated by this first success, he follows it
with a work that is frankly fiction, he
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JJOOKS unusually ric'i in
*.* personality and vital ex¬

periences.
THE PRIVATE DIARIES OF
SIR ALGERNON WEST
Edited by Horace Hutchinson
The story of Gladstone's final ad¬
ministration by the man nearest

him. $7.00
THE PRIME MINISTERS OF
BRITAIN. By Clive Bigham

Fascinating sketches reflect the
shifting conditions surrounding the
36 holders of this office. $8.00

SOME REVOLUTIONS AND
OTHER DIPLOMATIC
EXPERIENCES
By Sir Henry G. Elliot

Insidei information about Italy,
.Greece and Constantinople in criti¬
cal times. $7.00

THE RUSSIAN TURMOIL
Memoirs: Military, Social and
Political.

By Gen. A. I. Denikin
An exceedingly important record of
the Russian situation. $8.00

LORDS AND COMMONERS
By Sir Henry Lucy 1

("Toby, M. P.")
Sketches which range in subject
from England's leading figure to
American dollars. $6.00

DIARY OF A JOURNALIST
(Later Entries)
Ry Sir Henry Lucy

Extracts from the record of a busy
life among prominent people, exact¬
ly as written at the time. $6.00

LIFE OF SIR EDWARD COOK
By J. Saxon Mills

Full of anecdotes of the great jour¬
nalist's contacts with his friend
Ruskin and men still prominent.

$6.00
MEMOIRS OF A CLUBMAN
MORE MEMOIRS AND SOME
TRAVELS
Both by G. B. Burgin
"As an intimate chronicle and por¬
trait gallery of the author's time, it
is inimitable.".Boston Transcript.

Each, $5.00
THE STAGE LIFE OF MRS.
STIRLING. By Percy Allen
A valuable and delightful addition
to the history of the stage. $5.00

QUEEN ELIZABETH'S
MAIDS OF HONOUR
By Violet Wilson

Intimate pictures of Elizabeth's
Court. With portraits. $6.00

CHAUCER AND HIS
ENGLAND. By G. G. Coulton
A book of first-rate social impor¬
tance vividly written. Illustrated.

$6.00
ARGONAUTS OF THE
WESTERN PACIFIC
By Bronislaw Malinowsld

Accounts of native exploration. In¬
troduction by Sir James G. Frazer,
author of "The Golden Bough."

Just ready.
CHASING AND RACING
By Harding Cox

Inimitably genial reminiscences of
this famous sporting editor. $5.00

MY BALKAN LOG
By J. Johnston Abraham
The Irish author of "The Surgeon's
Log" tells of the work of the first
Red Cross unit in Serbia. $5.00

PEOPLE AND PLACES
A Life in Five Continents

Exceptionally varied experiences
ranging from London society to that
of Borneo, Somaliland and Fiji.

$6.00
SIX YEARS IN BOLIVIA
By A. V. L. Guise
An adventurous mining engineer in
tin-mines and gold-dredging. $7.00

GYPSYING THROUGH
CENTRAL AMERICA
By Eugene Cunningham
Who with a trail-mate succeeded in
crossing Central America. $7.00

TWENTY YEARS IN
ROUMANIA
By Maude Parkinson
A valuable contribution to the
scanty literature on Roumania.

$4.00
OUT OF THE WORLD
By Angus Buchanan
A naturalist's journey into the un¬

explored land of Air. $6.00
At any bookstore, or, if not, from
E. P. DUTT0N & COMPANY

681 Fifth Avenue, New York


